Daphnaida. 


\ An Elegie! vpont c 


death of the noble and vertuous 


Douglas Howard, Daughter and 


heire of Henry Lord Howard VC 
count 'Bynaon, and Wife of Ar- 
thure Gorges Eſqueer. | 4 


Dedicated to the Right honorable the Lady 
Helena, Marqueſle of Northampton. 
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rable and VETrTUOUS Lady Hele 144 
eMargqueſse of North- hampron. [RE 


«IF Hauc the rather MOVE 
CD humbly to offer pnta. your Ho-. 
nor the dedication of thu lutle 
" Poime , for that the noble 
SDJ þ-- 0 and vertuous Gent lewoman 
D CAS Th of whom it ic written,as b) 
match neere atied , and im affeftion greatly deuo- 
ted vnto your Ladiſhip. T he occaſion why F wrote 
the ſame, Was aſwell the great good fame \ which 7 
heard of her deceaſſed, as the particular good will 
which 7 beare-unto her huſband Maſter Arthure 
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Gorges, 4«ouer of learning and wvertue, Whoſe 
houſe as your Ladiſhip by mariage hath honoured, © | 
ſo doo F finde the name of themby many notable - 
records,to be of great antiquitie in this Realm;and Þ 
ſuch as hawe euer borne themſelues with honorable 
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reputation to the world,and -onſpott ed loyaltie to 
their Prince and ([ountrey : beſides ſo linially are 

a deſcended from the Howard! f as that the 
\nne rard4 eldeſt daughter to Ton" 
Nor Ike, Coil $:r Edmund; m4- 
ws, to on Edward,and randmother to Sir VVil- 

liam and Sir Thotnas Gorge Knights. eAnd 


therefore Foo aſfare my ſelfe that no due honour 
done to the white Lyon, but will be moſt gratefull 


70 your Ladsfhip, whoſe. buſo rid and children dog 


ſo merely participatewrth the blond of that noble 
familie ' Som all duetic  F recommend this Pam- 


 phleryes the prod arceptance theregf-42 your hong- 
rable fauour and —— Landoa! this} fr 7 
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VVHa ever man he be,wvhoſe heauie minde | 

With gricte of mournetull great miltap oppreſt, 
Fit matter for his cares increaſe would finde: 
Ler reade the rutull plainr herein expreſt 
Ot one (I wecene) the wotulſt manaliue; ©» 
Euen fad .Altycor,whoteecmpicreed breſit 
Sharpe ſorrowe did in thouſand peeces riue. 
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But who ſocltc inpleaſure finderh (cnſe, | 
Or in this wretched1life dooth take delight, | i 

Let him be baniſh farreaway from hence :. p q 
Nelet the ſacred Siſters here be hight, | 

Though they ot forrowe heauilic can fing ;. 
For cucn their heave ſong would Ts Oh 
But here no-tunes, faue ſobs and grones ſhall 
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| 
In ſtead of them,andtheir ſweete harmonic, | BY 
Let thoſcthree fatal] Siſters, whoſe fad. hands. || | 
Doo weaucthedirefull threds ot daſtinie,y © _ |21/- - 
And in theut wrath breake off the vitall bands SI 
_ Approach herctq: and let the dreadfull, H 
Otdarkenes deepe come trom the S 
And agrily Ghoſts to heare WY Fs weene.. | ||: Bag 
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Daphnaida. 
In gloomiceuening, when the wearie Sun 
After his dayes long labour drew to reſt, 

And ſweatie ſteeds now hauing over run 
The compalt ( kie, gan water 1n the weſt, 

I walktabroade to breath the treſhing ayre 
In open fields, whole lowring pride opprelt 

— With catly froſts, had loſt their beaurtie faire. 


There came vinto my minde a troublous thought, 
W hich davly dooth my weaker wit potlleſle, 
Nelets itreſt,ynrill it forth haue brought 
Her long borne Intan,truit ot heauineſle, 
Which ſheconcetued hath through meditation 
Of this worlds vainnetle and lifes wretchedneſle, 
That yet my ſoulc it deepely doth empaliion. 


Soas I murzed onthe mileric, 

__ In which menlive,and I of many moſt, 
Moſt miſerable man; I did epic 
V here towards me a ſory wight did coſt, 
Clad all in black,that mourning did bewray : 
And Iaakobſtafte in hand denoutlic croſt, 


Like to ſome Pilgrim come trom farre away. 


| His careleſſe locks, vncombed and vaſhorne 
Hong long adowne , and beard all ouer growne, 
That well he ſcemd to be ſum wight forlorne; 
____ Downetothecatth his heauic eyes were throwne 
_ Asloathing light: and cucras he went, 
 Heſighed oft, and inlydeepe did grone, 
As it his heart in peeces would haue rent. 


Approaching J. 


Daphnaiaa. 

Approaching nigh, his face I vewed nere, 

And by the ſemblant of his countenance, | | 
Me ſeemd I had his perſon feene elſewhere, | 
Moſt like .Alcyon ſeeming ata glaunce; 
Alcyon he, the iollie Shepheard (waine, | 
That wontfull merrilic to pipe and daunce, | Bi 
And fill with pleaſance eucry wood and Plaine. 


Yet haltc in doubt becaule of hisdiſguize, | | 
I C:-trlic fayd Alcyon ? There with all | [4 
He lookt a fide as in diſdainefull wiſe, 

Yet ſtayed not : till T againe did call. 

Then turning back he (aide with hollow ſound, 
VV ho is it,that dooth name me,wotull thrall, = 
The wretchedſt manthattreades4his day onground?: | | 


One,whome like wofulneſſe im wreſſed deepe 
Hath made fic mate thy ad calc to heare, 

Andgiuen like cauſe with theeto walle and weepe : 
Grictefindes ſome caſe by him that like does beare, 
Then ſtay .Alcyun, gentle ſhepheard ftay, | | 
(Quoth T) till thou hanero my truſtic care | | 
Committed, whatthee doothſo ill.apay. | | 


Ceale foeliſh man ((atde he halte wrothfully) 
T'o ſceketo hearethat which cannot be tolde.. 
For the huge anguiſh, which dooth multiplic 
My dying paines,no tongue can well yntold: 
Ne Fo care,that any. ſhould bemone | 

My hard mithap,or any weepe that would, > ; 
Bur [ecke alone to-weepe, anddyc alone. | _ 


Then 


LN 

Daphmaida. 

Then be it {o (quoth I) that thov art bent 
Todie alone, vupiricd,vnplained, = 
Yetere thou dic,it were conuenicnt | 
To tell the cauſe, which thee thereto conſtrained: 
Leal thatthe world thee dead accuſe of guilt, 
And ſay,whenthou of none ſhalt be maintained, 
T hat thou for ſecret crime thy blood haſt ſpilr. 


VV ho life dooes loath, and longs to bee ynbound 
From the ſtrong ſhackles of traile fleſh (quoth he) 
Nought cares atall, what they that liye 00 ground 
Decme the occaſion of bis death to bee : 

Rather dcfires to be forgotten quight, 

Than queſtion made of his calamnitic, 

For harts deep ſorrow hates bota lite and light, 


Yetfince ſo much thou ſcemſt to rue my griete, 
And careſt for one that for himſclfe cares nought, 
(Signe of thy louc,though nought for my relicfe: 
For my tclicte exceedeth liuing thought) 

I will to thee this heauie caſe relate, 

Then harken well till itro ende bee brought, 

For ncucr didſt thou heare more hapleſle fate. 


| WhilomeTIvſde (as thou right well docſt know) 
My little locke on weſterne downes to keepe. 

Not far from whence Sabrinaes ſtreame Jothf flow, 
And flowrie bancks with filuer liquor ſtcepe: 
Nought carde I then for worldly change or chaunce, 


For all my toy was on my gentle ſhceepe, 
Andto my pypeto carollandtodaugce. 


Ir 
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| Daphnaiaa. 
[there befell as I the fields did range. 


Fearcleſſe and free, a faire young Lioneſſe, | 
W hite as the natiue Roſe betore the chaunge, 
W hich Venus blood did in her leaues 1 = 
I ſpicd playing on the grafficplayne 
Her youthfull ſports and kindlic wantonneſle, 
Thar didall other Beaſts in beawtic ſaine. 


Much was I moucdat ſo goodly fight | | 1 
W hole like before mine eye had ſcldome ſcene, 14 
Andgan to caſt, how I her compaſſe might, | | 
And ling to hand,that yet had never beene: 
So well I wrought with mildnes and with paine, | 

ThatT hcr cauohr diſporting on the grene, | | 
And brought away taſtbound with 6ilucr cine. 


And afterwards I handled her ſo fayre, 
That though by kind ſhee ſtout and ſaluage were, 
For being borne anauncient Lions haire, / 
Andofthe race, that all wild bcaſtes do fears; 
Yet I her frani'd and wan ſoto my bent, 
Thar ſhee became ſo mecke and milde of cheare, 
As the leaſt lamb in all my flock that went. | | 


For ſhee infield, where cuer I did wend, | | 
Would wend with me, and waite by meall ny: 
And all thenightthatT in watch did ſpend, : 
If cauſe requir'd,or cls inſleepe, it nay, 
Shce would all mght by mcec or watch, or lleepe: 
And cuermore when I didſleepeor play, AL: 
She of my flock would take full warie = 


Safe then and fe were my y ſillic by 
Ne tcard the V olfc,nc fcardthe wil oſt beaſt 
B | 


Daphnaiaa. 
All were I drown'd in carelefſe quiet deepe : 
My louelic Lioneſſe without behealſt 
So caretull was for them and for my good, 
That when I waked, neither moſtnor leaſt 
I found miſcaricd or in plaine or wood. 


Ofc did the Shepcheards, which my hapdid hearc, 
And oftthcirlaſſes which my luckenuide, 

- Dayliereſortto me from farre and neare, 
To ſee my Lyoneſſe,whoſe praiſes wide 
Were {pred abroad; and when her worthineſle 
Much greater than the rude report they tri'de, 
They her did praiſce,and my good fortune bleſle, 


Long thus I ioyed in my happincſle, 
And well did hope my 10y would haue no end: 
But oh fond man,that in worlds fickleneſle 
Repoſedſt hope , or weenedlt her thy trend, 
Thar glorics moſt in mortall miſeries, 
And daylic doth hcr changetull counſels bend: 
To make new matter fit for Tragedies. 


For whileſt I was tiuus without dread or dout, 
A crucll Satyre with his murdrous dart, 
- Grecdic of miſchicfe ranging all abour, 
Gauc her the fatall wound of dcadlic (marr: 
. Andreft frome my ſweete companion , 
And rett tro memy louc,my life, my hart, 
My Lyoneſle (ah woe is mee) is gon. 


Out of the world thus was ſhe reft awaie, 
Out of the world, yaworthie ſuch a ſpoyle; 
An borne to heaucn, for heanen a fitter pray: 
Much finer than the Lyon, which with toyle 
MER TEs 6 Alcides 


Daphnai aa. 


'"Alcides ſlew, and fixt in firmament; - | 
Her now I ſeek throughout this earthlie ſoyle, 
And ſccking miſle, and milsing doc lament. 


Therewith he ganafreſh to waikeand weepe, 
Thatl for pittic of his heauic pli be; Wi 
Could not abſtaine mine cycs with teares wo icepe: 
But when I ſaw the anguiſh of his ſpright | 

Some deale alaid, I him beſpake againe. 
Certes Alcyon, painfull i is thy plight, 
That it in me brecds almoſt equall paine. | 


Yctdoth not my dull wit wellynderſtand I yq 


The riddle of rA loucd Lioneſlc; 
For rarc it ſcemes in reaſon to be { kand 


That man,who doth the whole worlds rule nolleſſe | 
Should toa beaſt his noble hart embaſe, 

And be the vaſlall of his vaſlaleſle: 
Thercfore moreplaine arcad this doubrull calc. 


oth he) 


: 
| 


[+1 
: : 


Then ſighin ſore, Daphne thou knewelt (qu 
She now 1s fad; ne more endured to lay: | 
Butfell co ground for great extreamitie, | | 
That I bcholding it, with deepe diſmay | | 
Was much appald,and lightlichim vpreating, : 
Reuoked life that would haue fled away, 
All were my ſelf through griefe in deadly drearing. 


Then ganT himtocomfort. all my beſt, | | 
And with milde ceunfaile troue to mitigate ff, 
The ſtormicpaſsionof his troubled brelt, 
Bur hethereby was more empalsionate: | | 
As ſubborne ogy that is with curb reſtrained, 
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Daphnia, 


Becomes more fierceand ferue ot in his gate; 
And breaking foorthat laſt, thus dearnclie plained. 


1 Whatman henceforth, that breatheth virall ayrc, 
Will honourheaucn,or heauenlic powers adore? 
Which fo vaiuſtlicdoe their iudgments ſhares. , / 
Morgſt carthlic wightes, as to atfliCt ſo ſore 
The innocent, as thoſe which do tranſgreſle, . 
And do not ſpare the belt or fayreſtmore, 
Than worſt or fowleſt, but doc both oppreſle. 


If thisbe right, why did they then create 
The world ſo fayre, fith faireneſle is negleed? 
Or whie be 4. themſclues immaculate, 
If pureſt things be not by them reſpeed? 
She farre, ſhee pure, molt fairemoſtpureſhee was, 
Yet was by themasthing impure reiected: 

Yetſhee in pureneſle, heauen it (c]te did pas. 


In pureneſſe and in all ccleſtiall grace, 

That mcnadwire in goodlic womankinde; 
Shce did exccll and ſeem'd of Angels race 
 Livingonearth like Angell new divinde, 
Adorn'd with wiſedomeand with chaſtitic: 
Andallthe dowries of a noblc ming, 
VW hich did her beautic much more beautific. 


age hath bred(lince fayre A ſires lefr 
The infull world), more vere an a wight, 
And whenſhe parted hence,wigh her ſhereft 
Great hope; and robd her race of bountic quight: 
W ell may the ſhepheard lafſes now lament, 
For Jubble lofle by ber hath on theta light, 
To looſc bath her and bountics UINAMACL. 


Ne 
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Nelect Elia royall Shepheardeſle. 
The praiſes of my parted loue enuy, 
For ſhe hath praiſcs in all plenteauſneſle 
Powr'd ypon her like ſhowers of Caſtaly — | 
By her own Shepheard, Colin her owne Shepherd, | 
That her with heaucnly hymnes doth deific, | | 
Of cuſtick muſe full hardlyto be betterd. || 


She is the Roſe,thegloric of the day, 
And miaethe Primroſe inthe lowly ſhade, | Ll 
Minc,ah not mine; amille I mine did ſay: | | 
Not mine but his, which mine awhile her made: | 
Mine to be his, with himto liue for ay : = 

O thar ſo faire a flower ſo ſoone ſhould fade, | 
And through vntimely rempelt fall away. | | 


She fell away in her firſt ages ſpring, --. | | 

W hilt yet her leate was greene,& freſh her liek, 
And whil'it her braunch faire bloſſomes toorth d1d 
She fell away againſt all courſe of inde: (bring, 
For age todye is right,but youth is wrong; 
She fel awaylike fruitblowne downe with winde: - "F808 
W cepe Shepheard weepe to makemy vadcrſong, 51% 


2 Whathart ſo tony hard,burt char would: weepe, 
And pourctoorth "et ot incelfant teares f 
VW hat Timon, but would let compaſsion cree epe/ 
Into his breſt, and piercc his froſen cares? ' | © 
In ſtead of tearcs, whole brackiſh bitter well |- «| 
I waſted haue,my hcart blood dropping weates 
Tothiake to ground bow that faire bloſſoing ii” 


Yetfcllſhe not, asonceoforſt to dye, Fi -920 
Ne os: with dicad and prudging diſcontent VESTE 
| ot Bur 
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Daphnaida. 
But as one toyld with travaile downedothlyc, 
Solay ſhe downe,as if to fleepe ſhe went, 
And cloſde her cycs with carclefle quietneſle; 
The whiles ſoft death away her ſpirit bent, 
And ſoule affoyld from fintull flethlinefle. 


Yet cre that life her lodging did forſake, 
She all reſolu'd and wy tOremoue, 
Callingto me(ay m2)this wiſe beſpake; 
Alcyon,ah my firſt and lateſt Joue, | 

Ah why does my .Alcyon weepe and mourne, ' 
And gricuc my ghoſt , that ill mote him bchoue, 
As it to me bad chanſt ſome cuill rourne? 


I,fincethe meſlenger is come for mee, 
That ſummons ſoules vnto the bridale feaſt 
Of his great Lord,mult necdes depart from thee, 
And itratyhc obay his ſoucraine beheaſt : 

W hy ſhould Alcyonthen fo ſore lament, 

That I from miſeric ſhall be relcaſt, | - 

And freed from wretched long impriſonment ?-- 


Our daics arcfull of dolor and diſcalc, 

Our life alflited with inceſſant paine, 

I hat novghton carth way leflen or appeaſe. 
Why then ſhould I deſire here to remaine ? 
Or why ſhould he that loues me,ſorie bee 
For my dclinerance,or at all complainc 

My good to heare,and towardioyesto ſec? 


MN goc,and longdcſired hane to goes | 
 Tgoewith gladnefle ro my wilhed reſt, 

V hcrcas no worlds fad care,nor waſting woe 
May came their happic quict to moleſt, * -- | ; 


But 
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Daphnaida. 
But Saints and Angels in celeſtiall thrones 


Eccraally him praiſc,thathath them bleſt; | - 18 
Thercſhall I be amoneſt thoſe bleſſed ones. | || ; 


ea LE Tn BY Eos RE o —— _ _— _ 
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' Yctere I goe,apledge I leauc with thee 
Ofthe late loue,the which berwixt vs paſt, 
My yong A mbroſia,in licu of mce 
Louc her : {o ſhall cur loue for cuer laſt. 
Thus dearc adieu,whom I expeCtere long: 
So hauing ſaid,away ſhe ſoftly paſt: 
Weep Shepheard weepsto make mine enderong; 


So oft as I record thoſe piercing words, | 
W hich yer are deepe engrauen 1n my breſt, | | 
Andthoſe laſt deadly accents,which like ſw -ords 
Did wound my heart and rend my bleeding chel, 
Wth thoſe ſweet ſugred fpeaches doo compare, 7 my 
The which my ſoulc firſt conquerdand polleſt, "| 
The firſt beginners of my cndles care; | 


And when thoſe pallid cheekes and aſhy hew, 
In which (ad death his pourtraiQure had writ, | 

And whenthoſe hollow eyes and deadly view, 

Oa which the clowde of ghaſtly night did fir, | 

I match with that ſweet {mile and cheartull brow, 

VW hich all the world ſubdued vnto itz || | 

How happic was I then,and wretched now ? | 


How happie was I,when I ſaw herleade | | 
The Shepheards daughters dauncing in a rownd? *\ 
How trimly would ſhetrace and ſoftly tread | | 
Thetender onal with roſicgarland crownd? | 


And whea ſhe lit aduance her —_ voyee, 
Rom 


Daphnaida. 
Both Nimphs and Muſes nigh ſhe made aſtownd, 
And flocks and ſhephcards cauſedtoreioyce. 


But now ye Shepheard lafles, who ſhall lead 
Your wandring troupes,or {ing your virelayes ? 
Or who ſhall dight your bowres,fith ſhe is dead 
That was the Lady of your holy daycs? 

Let now your bliſſe be turned into bale, 


And into plaints convert your ioyous playes, 
And withthe ſame fill cuery hill and date, 


Let Bagpipe neucr more be heard to ſhrill, 
That may allure the ſenſes rodelight; 
 Necuer Shephcard ſound his Oaten quill 
Vnto the many,that prouoke them might 
To idle pleaſance : butlet ghaſtlineſle : 
And drery horror dim the cheartull light, 
To makethe image of true heavineſſe. 


Let birds be ſilent on the naked (pray, 

And ſhady woods reſound with dreadfull yells : 
Let ſtreaming floods their haſtie courſes ſtay, 
Andparching drougrh drie vp the chriſtall wells; 
Letth'carth be barren and bring foorth no flowres, 
And th/ayre be fild with noylc of doletull knells, 
And wandring ſpirits walke vatimely howres. 


And Nature nutſe of cuery living thing, 
Letreſt her fx lfe fromher long wearineſle, 
And ceaſe henceforth things kindly torth to bring, 
Bur hideous monſtersfull of vglineſle: 

For ſhe it is,thathath medone this wrooy, 
Nonurſe,but Stepdame cruell mercileſle, - | 
Weepe Shepheard weepe to make my ynder ſong. 


My 


Depbuaids 


4 My little locke, whom carſt I lou'd ſo With, 
And wontto feede with fineſt graffe that grow, 
Fecde ye hencefoorth on bitter ASrofell, | | 
And ſtinking Smallage,and ynlaucric Rew; 

And when your mawes ate with thole weeds cor- 


Be yethe pray of W olues : ne will I rew, |(rupted, 
That with your carkaſſes wild beaſts be gh. 


Ne worle to you my fillic ſheepe I pray, 

Ne ſorer yengeance wiſh on you to fall | | 
Thanto my (cltc,for whoſe confuſde decay 

To carcleſſ hcauens I doo daylic call: | | 
But hcauens retuſe to heare a NG cry, a 
And cruell death doth ſcorne to comeat call, 
Or graunt his boone that moſt deſires to dye, 


The good and rightcous he away doth rake, 
Toplagueth'vnrighteous which aliue remaine : 
Bur the yngodly ones he doth forſake, | - 
By lining long to multiplic theirpaine; | |} 
Els ſurely death ſhould beno puniſhment, | Ty 
As the great Iudge at firſt did it ordaine, | 

Burt rather riddance from long languiſhment 


Therefore my Daphnethey haue tane aways 
For worthic ofa bctterplace wasſhe : | 
Bur me ynworthie willed here to ſtay, 
That with her lacke I might tormented be. 
Sith then they ſo haue —_— I willpay | 
Penanceto her according their decree, 


And to her ghoſt doo ſeruiceday by day. | 


Forl will walke this wandring vilgrimage | 


Throughout the world from oneto other my 
\C | And 


| 


f . Daphnaiaa. 

And in affliction waſt my better age. 

My bread ſhall bethe anguiſh of my mind, . 

'My drink the teares which fro mine eyes do raine, 

My bedthe ground that hardeſt I may finde; 
So will I wiltully increaſe my paine. 


And ſhe my loucthat was,my Saint that is, 

W hen ſhe beholds from her celeſtiall throne, 
(In which ſhee ioyeth incrernall blis) 
My birtcr penance,will my caſe bemone, 
Andpitie me that liuing thus doo die : 

For hcaucnly ſpirits haue compaſsion 

On mortall men,and rue their miſcrie. 


So when I hauc with ſorowe latiſfde 
Th'imporrune fates, which vengeance on me ſecke, 
And th'cauens with long languor pacifide, 
 Sheforpurepitic of my ſutkerance meeke, 

_ Willſcnd forme; for which Idayliclong, 
And will tell then my paintull penance ceke: 
Weep Shepheard, weep to make my vnder {ong. 


5s Hencefoorth I hate what cuer Nature made, 
And in her workmanfhip no pleaſure finde : 

For they be all bur yaine, and quickly fade, 

S0 ſooneas on them blowes the Northern winde, 
They tarrienot,but flit and fall/away, 

Leauing behind them nought butgricfe of minde, 
And mocking ſuch as thinke they long will ſtay. 


I batethe heaven, becauſe it doth withhold 
Mc trom my loue,and cke my loue from me; 
T hate the earth, becauſcir is the mold 


Ot ilclkly flime and fraile mortalities — 


Daphnaida. | | 
I Lan the fire,becauſeto nought it flyes, | | 
T hate the Ayre,becaule ſighes of irbe, 
T hate the Sca,becaulc i it tearcs operon! : 


T hatethe day becauſe itlendeth light = 

To (ce all things,and not my loue to ſee; | | : 
T hate the darknefle and the drery oa | RS 
Becauſe they breed ſad balcfulneſſe in mee: | 

I hate all times, becauſe all times doo flye |. 
So faſt away,and may not ſtayed bee, Fy - . 
Bur as a ſpecdic poſt that paſlcth by. j FE 


I hate to ſpeake,my voyce is ſpent with aying: 

I hate to hcare, lowd plaints haucduld mine cares : 
I hate cotaſt; for food withholds my dying; ' 4 
I hate to ſce, mine eyes aredimd with LCACeS: 4 
T hate ro (mell,no ſweet oncarth is left : | 
I hate to feele,my fleſh is numbd with feares: 
Soall my (cnſes from mearec bereft. | 14-3 


I hate all men,and ſhun all womankinde; | 

The one becaule as I they wretched are, | 

The other for becauſe I doo not hnde 

My loue with them, that wont to be their Starre: 
And life I hate 'becauſc itwillnotlaſt, | 
Anddeath I hate,becauſe i it life doth arre, 
Andall I hate,thatis to come orpaſt. |. 


So all the world andall ir 1n it I hate, 
Becauſeit changeth cucrtooandfro, 


And ncuer ſtandeth in one certaine ſtate, 
Bur ſtill ynſtedfaſt round about doth goo, : 


Like a Mill wheele,in midſt ofmiſeric, | | = 
C2 | Driucn I 
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Daphnaiaa.' 
Driuen with ſtreames of wretchedneſſe and woe, 
That dying lives, and liuing ſtill docs dyc. 


SodooTliuc,lo doo I daylic die, 

And pinc away in (elte-confuming paine, 
Sith ſhe thard1d my virall powres lupplie, 
And fceble ſpirits in their "s orce maintaine 
[s tetcht frome,why ſeekeI to prolong 
My wearie daies1n dolor and diſdaine ? = 

Weep Shepheard weepto make my vader long. 


6 Whydool longerliuein lifes deſpight ? 
And hob notdyethen indeſpightof death : 

V hy doolT longer fee this loathſome light, 
And doo in darknefle not abridge my breath, 
| Sith all my ſorrow ſhould haucicnd thereby, 
And cares finde quiet; is it ſo yneath 
Tolcaue this life,or dolorousto dye ? 


Toliuc I finde it deadly : lolorous: 

For life drawes care,andcare continuall woe: 
Thereforeto dyc mult needes be 10ycous, 
And wiſhfull thing this fad life to torgoe. 

But I muſt ſtay; I may it/not amcod, 

My Daphne hencedeparting bad me fo, 

She bad me ſay ſhe for me did ſend. 


Yet whuleſt [ in this wretched vale doo ſtay, 
My wearic feete ſhall euer wandring be, 
That ſtill I may be reaie on my way, 

W hen as her meſſengerdoth come tor me: 
Ne will I reſtmy "Wi for feeblenelle, 
NewillI amy licames for frailtie, 


_e will I reſt mine eyes for heauineſe. 
j{EF Bur 


Daphnaidls, 


| But as the mother of tne Gods,that ſought | 
For faire Eurydice her daughter deere Bl 
Throghout the world, with wotull heauic thoughs 
So will I traucll whileſt I carrie heere, i [i]. || 
Ne will I lodge,ve will I eucr lin, | | 
Ne when asdrouping Titandraweth neere | 
Tolooſc his teeme,willI take vp my lane. 


Ne ſlcepe (the harbenger of wearic wights) J 
Shall cucr lodge vpon mine ey-lidsmore; | | 
Ne ſhall with reſt refrefh my fainting ſprights, 
Nor failing force to former ſtrength reſtore, | 
But I will wake and ſorrow all the night | - 

Wi ith Philumene, my fortune to deplore, | 

Wi ith Philumene,the partner of my plight. | | 


AndcuerasTI ſce the ſtarres to fall, LEE 4 
And vnder ground to goe,to giuethem light bE 
W hich dwell in darknes,I to minde will call, | 
How my faire Starre (that ſhinde oryme fo oY 

Fell ſodainly, and faded vnderground; | 

Since whole departure,day 15turndto night, | 


And night withourta Vers ſtarre is found. 


Burt ſoone as day doth ſhew his deawie li) |. 
And calls Heth men ynto their toylſome trade, 
I will withdraw me to ſome darkſome 2d) Bo FI 
Or ſome deepe caue,or ſolitaric ſhade; | = :- 

There will I ſigh and ſorrow all day long, 
And the huge burdenof my cares ynlade : 


Wiecep Shepheard, weep,to make my = 


7 Hence foorth mine eyes ſhall never more behold 
t aire thing onearth,ne feed on falſe delight | | 3 


Cz | |Of 


| Daphnaiaa. 
Of ough: that framed is of mortall moulde, 
Sich thac my faireſt lower is faded quight : 
For all Lec js vaine and tranſitorie, 
Ne willbe helde in anic ſtedfalt plight, 
But ia a moment looſe their grace and glorie. 


Ane yetond men on fortnnes wheele that ride, 

Or in oughtvnder hcaucn repoſe aſſurance, 
eitriches, beautie, or honors pride : 

Be ſure that they ſhall haue no lovg endurance, 

But cre ye be aware will flit away ; 

For nought of them is yours, but th'onely vſance 


Ot a ſmall time, which none aſcertaine may. 


And ye true Lovers, whom deſaſtrous chaunce 
Hath tarre exiled trom your Ladics grace, 

To mourne 1n ſorrow and fad ſufferaunce, 
When ye doo heare mcin that deſert place 
Lamenting lowde my Daphnes Elegic, 

Helpe me to wayle my miſerable caſc, 

And when lite parts, vouchſafe to cloſe mine eye. 


And ye more happie Lovers, which cnioy 
Thepreſence of your deateſt loues delight, 

W hen ye doo heare my (orrowtull annoy, 
Yet pittic me 1n your empaſsiond ſpright, 
And thiokethat ſuch miſhap, as chaunſt co me, 
May bappecn vnto the moſt happicſt wight; 

For all mens ſtates alike voſtedtalt be. | 


And ye my fellow Shepheards, which do feed 
Your carcleſſe flocks on hils and open plaines, 
Wi ith better fortune, than did me ſucceed, 

Remember yet my yndeſerucd paines, * 


And 


Daphnaids. [1 
And when ye hearc, thatI am dead or tine, 


Lamcnt my lot, and tell your fellow (wain 
Thar fad Alcon dyde itn lites difdaine. | | 


And ye fairc Daraſels Shepheards dere deli 
Thar with your loues do their rude hearts po 
VV hen as my hearſc ſhall happento your ligt 
Vouchſate to T decks tac ſame with Cypareſ E ri 
And cuer ſprinckle brackiſh reares amongy | is 
Inpitic ot my vndeſeru'd diſtreſle, | 
The which I wretch, cndured hauc thus long, 


And bg poore Pilgrimes,that with ceſtleſſe tgyle 
Wearic your [clues in wandring deſert wayes, 
Till that you come, where ye your yowes alloyle, 
W hen paſsing by ye read theſe wotull layes 

Oan my graue written, rue my Daphnes wrong, 
And mourne for me that languiſh outmy dayes : 
Ceaſe Shepheard, ceaſe,and cnd thy "= 


T hus when heended had his heauic Mlainl, | 

The heauielit plaint that cuer I heard ſound, 
His checkes wext pale,and (prights began to faint, 
As if againe he would haue fallen co ground; 
W hich when I faw,] ( ſtepping to him Wi 
Amooucd himoutof his ſtonie -lwound, 
And gan him torecomtort as I might. 


But he no waie recomforted would be, 
Nor ſuffer ſolace to approaca him nic, 

Bur caſting vp aſdeintull cieatme, 

That in his traunce I would notler him lie, 


Did rcnd his hairc,and beat his blubbred tace 4 


Inn 


As one  Toſed wilfullictodie, © 
ThatI fore $77 u'dto fee his wretched caſe. 


\ Tho whettthc pang was ſomewhat ouerpaſt, 
Andthe ovtragious paſsion nigh appcaſcd, 
I him Ickrde Goh daic was oucrcaſt, 
And darke night faſt approched,to be pleaſed 
Toturne aſide ynto my Cabinet, 
And ſtatic with me,till he were betrer caſcd 
Of that {' 'ong ſtownd,which him ſo ſore beſet. 


But by no meanes I could him win thereto, 
Nclonger him intreate withme to ſtaic, 
But without taking leaue, he foorth did goc 
W ith ſtaggring pace and diſmall lookes diſmay, 
As ifthat death he1nthe face had ſcene, 
Oc helliſh hags had met vpon the way : 
But whatof him became cannot weene. 


FIN IS. 


